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Lord of the Manor. 


THE 


ACT I. 
SONG, Miſs Pavpon. 


IF an amorovs heart 
| Is diſtinguiſh'd by ſmart, 
Lt mine ſtill inſenſible be; 
Like the zephyr of ſpring, 
Be it ever on wing, | 
And its viſits ſhort, airy, and free, 


33 e 7 — 


[ 2 ] 


—— guits but 8 with my years, OO 
When ſweets are in bloom all around; 
E'er my homage I pay, 
Be the godhead more gay, 
And his altars with violets-crown'd, 


. SONG, Mrs. Warcutzx, 


T once was a maiden as freſh as a roſe, 
And as fickle as April weather; 

I lay down without care, and I wak'd from repoſe, 
With a heart as light as a feather. 


I work'd with the girls, and [ play'd with the men, 
I was always or romping or ſpinning ; 


And what if they pilfer'd a kifs now and then, 


I hope twas not very great ſinging. 


J 


Together we laugh'd while we had any pelf, 


And we laugh'd when we had not a ſhilling. 
He's gone to the wars—Heay'h fend him a prize, 
For his pains he is welcome to ſpend ir; 
My example, I know, js more merry than wiſe, 
But, Lord help me, I never ſhall mend it ! 


" 


"4 8d 


- SONG. Mr. Anni rx. 


Encompaſs d in an angel's frame, 
An angels virtues laß 
Too ſoon did heay'n-affert the claim, 
And call its own away. 


Loſt are thoſe virtyes, fled thoſe charms, 
Ah! never to return ! | 
e What now ſhall fill theſe widow'd arms? 
Ah, me! my Anna's urn ! 


pets SONG. Mr. Dao. | . 


Over the pavement how we rattle, 
Trim the poſt-boys, ſharp the cattle, 
Driving to our wheels in chorus, 


Ey'ry living thing before us 


33 


Cracking, ſmacking, 
Bawling, ſprawling, 
Zounds, take care, Sir, 
Safe to a hair, Sir, wy 
Here a rumble, there they ſkip, ; 
_ . Helter, ſkelter, 13 
Spwelter, ſwelter, | 
Duſt and ſun, Sir, 
Help the fun, Sir, 
"Oh! the glories of the whip! | 


WF 


SONG. Mr. VERNON. 


Within this ſhade, beneath this bough, 
We paſs'd the tender, mutual vow ; 

Recording loves were liſt ning round, 
And in ſoft echoes bleſs'd the found. 


Auſpicious Hope! whoſe flight ſublime, 
Outſoars the leaden wing of Time, 
The tender and the true attend, 

And ſooth the paſſions that you blend 


1 


SONG. Mrs. Wziourzx. 


All women are born to believe 

In the ſweers of the apple of Eve: 
If it comes in my eye, 
*Tis in vain to deny; 
I fo much long to try, 
I muſt bite tho? I die 

.  — Tis done'!—and, oh, fye! 

Lack, how filly was I ! 

Oh, the deviliſh apple of Eve | 


SONG: Miſs Faxzex. 


lente reveller of tinſel wing, 
Inſipid, ſenſeleſs, trifling thing; 


Light ſpendthriſt of thy ſingle dar, 
Pert inſignificance, away. 


How joyleſs to thy touch or taſte; 
Seems all the ſpring's profuſe repaſt ; 
The zeſt is wanting, ſenſeleſs f, 
'Tis tempetance and induſtry, 


il .6 1 


SONG and CHORUS. Mr. Dvzzu aur, 
r a 


| When the orient beam firſt pierces the dawn 

1 And printleſs yet gliſtens the due on the lawn, 

A We riſe to the call of the horn and the hound, 

; And Nature herſelf ſeems to live in the ſound. 

| | caonus. 8 80 
Repeat it quick, Echo, the cry is begun, . 

The game is on foot, boys, we'll hunt down the ſun; 


it; 


The Chace of old Britons was ever the cate, 
Their finews it brac'd, twas the image of war. 
Like theirs ſhall our vigour by exerciſe grow, 
Till we turn our purſuit to our country's foe. 


CHORUS: 


Repeat it, ſhtill Echo, the war is begun, 
The ſoe is on foot, boys, we'll fight down the ſur, 


/ 


L 


III. 


With ſpirits thus fir d, to ſleep wers a ſhame, 
Night only approaches to alter the game. 
Diana's bright creſcent fair Venus ſhall grace, 
And from a new goddeſs invite a new chace. 


Crorvs. 


Be lent, fond Echo, the hien hoon, 
The game is on foot, boys, we want not the fun. 1 


ny 


Exp of the Firsp AcT, 


[8] 
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SONG. Miſs PxvpDon. | 


EST, beauteous flower, and bloom anew 
To court my paſſing love; 
Glow in his eyes with brighter hue, 
And all thy form improve. 


And while thy balmy odours ſteal 
To meet his equal breath; 
Let thy ſoft bluſh for mine reveal 
The imprinted kiſs beneath. 


SONG. Mr. Vàũ NOV. 


Superior to this adverſe hour 
True Love, my fair, ſhall riſe, 

The turns of chance the ſtroke of power, 
A faithful heart defies. 


C91 


A patent may this frame controul 
By his ſevere decree; | 
But thought, the eſſence of the ſoul 


Shall ever reſt with thee. q 


rr 


1 1 
Mr. Bannis733, Mr. Vaaxon, and Miſs FARM x. 

Thus when the wint' ry blaſts are near 

The Stork collects her brood 
Trains their weak pinions high in air 

And points the longſome road. 
At length the final flight they try 

Farewel the parent-neft, 


They ſeek fromm fate a milder ſky, ton 
Attain it, and are bleſt. Ft. . 


Mr. VzrxoN. 


Fate guide them to a milder ſky, - * 
And make them ever bleſt. 


Miſs Fan Nx. 
But they may gain a milder ſky, 
Yet hope in vain for reſt, 


[© 


L 1 


43 SCO&H i very 
SONG. Mr. BarnxiSTER, 1 20 
5 125 
i When firſt this humble roof I knew, 
1 With various cares I ſtrove ; 


A My grain were ſcarce, my ſheep were few 
Iy My all of wealth was love. 


| | "4 £ F | II. wo * RAFT 
_. - n 
1 The ſtream. our drink beſto c. 


But, when nrx lips the brim had 
The cup with n * pi. 


III. 


Content and peace the dwelling ſpar” i: 4:17 26 
No other gueſt came nigh, 

In them was given, tho' gold was . 
What gold could never buy. 


| Iv. 

No value has a iplengid les 
But as the means to prove, ERPs, 

Thad from the caſtle to the cor 
The all of life was love. 


* — . 


1080 2 —ů — 2. 
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SONG. Miſs Pxupon. 
« know I'm 4 Novice, 
« Too ſimple and free; 
« Kind Sir, take the office 
My inſtructor to be, 


64 In all things obſervant, 

« Your pupil mall prove 
cc In duty a ſervant, 

« A daughter in love. 


SONG. Miſs Pxupon. 


So the chill miſt, or falling how, 
O'erſpreads rhe vernal ſcenes 

And in the vapour of the hour, 
We loſe tne ſweet ference. 


But ſoon the bright meridian ray 
Diſpels the tranfient gloom z 
Reſtores the promiſe of the day, 
And ſhews a world in bloom. 


C12] 


- QUARTET TO. 


Mr. Paxsoxs, Miſs Faxzex, Miſs Prubom, and 
=” 85 . Mrs. Warcuren. 


| Mr, Passo Ss. 
Tell not me of his aſſertions A 
Mine are laws of Medes and Perfians, 
Vain to change them all endeavour 


Right or wrong they laſt for ever. 


8 Miſs Faun. 
Remember then a daughter's prayer, 
Receive a parent to your care; 
| Miſs Pavpon. 


 "Frown on his foe's obdurate plea, 
But keep benignant ſmiles for me. 


Mrs. WRzIGHTEN, 
When I ſee my betters hearty, 
How I long to be a party. 
Pardon me if I intrude, Sir ; 
Tad be pleaſant, but not rude, Sir. 


Miſs FAR REM. 
Peggy, have done. 

Miſs Pxvpom. 
It is Sir John. 


« 1 1 17 | 
Mrs, — | 
I'm ſure he ſmiles compliance, 


Miſs Farxen and Miſs Pxupox. 


From hence he goes, 
To cruſh our foes. © 


Mr. PARSONS. - 
Ves. Bid their threats defiance. / | 


Miſs Fanny. | 
Remember your clients with troubles 1 
| Miſs Pxupon. | - | 
Remember Sophia, remember Annette. 


MI. Paxsons. | 
| The fee of my clients I'll never forget, 
* The kiſs of Sophia, the kiſs of Annette. 


END of ACT the Second. 
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ACT. In. 
por. 


Mr. Denp and re 


Mr. Dopy. 


The rouleau is form'd with a 2 * twiſt, 
To conquer caprice or diſpleafure::: 
If your object the offer of one ſhould reſiſt, 
You have only to double the meaſure. 
It finds to all places its way without eyes, 
Without tongue it diſcourſes moſt ſweetly ; 
To beauty or conſcience alike it applies, 
And ſettles the bufinefs compleatly. 


e— 


Mrs. Wz1GHTEN. 

Law, who could have thought ſuch a wonderful po 

In a compaſs fo ſmall could be hidden; 

To ſweeten at once the grapes that are ſour, 
And procure us e en fruit that's forbidden: 


A magic ſo pleaſant muſt ſurely be right, 
Without ſcruple I pocket the evil, 

And, Sir, ſhould you find the effects before night, 
J 5 for you to *ccount with the devil, 


016 3; 


SONG. Mr. e . 


Pay your vows to bet. 0 


Mary's toils are beſt repaid, _ 
In the arms of beauty... 


With the myrtle mix the vine, 
Round the laurel let them twine; 
Then to glory, love, and wine 
Pay alternate duty. 


Chonus. 


a f 2 
Gallant comrades, &c. 
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SONG. Mr. SuzTe. = 
> 
Come my ſoul c aide 1 
Poſt the coal, z 
I muſt beg or borrow: a, Haw ad? Age 
Fill the can, a 4:19 


You're my manz 
Tis all the ſame to· morrow. 


—_ 
_ 


= s 1 
% 


I. 


Sing and quaff, 
Dance and lavgh ; 


A fig for care and . Fr . 


— and drink of 
never think; 


Moan JO 


2 WT: = as 
## + N ? 


J. 


| From thine eyes embibing fire, 


— 


I a conqueror mean to prove; 
Or with brighter fame expire, 


For my country and my Jove : 
II. 


But ambition's promiſe over. 
Ove from thee I ftill ſhould crave; 
Light the turf my head ſhall COVE 


With thy pity on my grace. 


e * mr! N 
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SONG. Miſs Pau pow. 
I. 


The ſleepleſs bird from eve to morn, 
Renews her plainti ve ſtrain; 
Preſſes her boſom to the thorn, 
And courts the inſpiring pain. 


1. 


But, ah! how vain the ſkill of ſong, 
To wake the vocal air; 

With paſſion trembling on the tongue, 
And in the heart deſpair! 


VAUDEVILLE 


Mr. BANNISTER. 


Partners of my toils and pleaſures, 
To this happy ſpot repair ; 

See how juſtly Fortune meaſures, 
Favours to the true and fair :. 


Wich choruſſes gay, 
Proclaim holiday 
In praiſe of the Lord of the Manor ; 
And happy the ſong, 
If it trains old and young 


In the leſſons of Caſtle Manor. 
D 4 


18 } 


Miſs Fankxx. 
When a mutual inclination, 
Once a glowing ſpark betrays ; 
Try with tender emulation, 
Which ſhall firſt excite the blaze: 


I plighted my trotn 
To a generous youth, 
] found him at Caſtle Manor. 
To one only be kind 
x And leave faſhion behind, 
*Tis the leſſon of Caſtle Manor. 


Mr. Vzrnon. | 
Gallants, learn from Trumore's ſtory, 
To aſſocĩate in the breaſt ü 
Truth and honour, love and glory, 
And to fortune leave the reſt. 


4 My ambition was new 
From beauty it grew, 
From beauty at Caſtle Manor. 
Tis honour to arms 
To be led by its charms, 


Like the ſoldier of Caſtle Manor. | 


9 1 


Mrs, WaIGRHTRERN. 


Briſk and free, but true to duty, 
Sure I've play*d an honeſt part; 
Would you purchaſe love and beauty, 
Be the prize a faithful heart: 


Should a knave full of gold 
Think Peggy's to be fold, 
Let him meet me at Caſtle Manor; 
A bed in the mire | 
To cool his deſire, 
Is the leſſon of Caſtle Manor. 


Miſs Prubou. 


FTho' I trip in my expreſſion, 
Critics, lend a patient ear — 

If. coqueting be trauſgreſſion — 
Siſterhood, be not ſevere. 


Fo love while we live 
And all faults to forgive, 
s the leſſon of Caſtle Manor: 
e As friends to our cauſe 
; Beſtow your applauſe, 
And welcome to Caſtle Manor. 
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